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First of a Series of Adventures Into High-Society Life, Nar-
. : £ £ & "
A‘ 0 0 D rated by Professor McCabe, Exponent of Physical Culture,
. BY SEWELL FORD.

Him? Why, that's Rolly. Sure|close to & bar, playin’ ‘’scope for| X il she begins to pat me on| ‘“Beg pardon,” says Rolly: “but i E
thing! No, I ain’t lookin’ for tips on| brandied plums; but he let go the CAPAN| o e e i b s et o e e e e e e T T s :;:guﬂﬁea.d\-xnt . - oy, " | mean the )h‘l‘”}k{ lady there, 3».,tﬂ-r«{,g\lfif
% ' . . rd _ long enough to listen to my fairy tale = e - ¥ : ‘; “Call her off, will you?" says L. “I'm | taken. Bhe’s a peasant girl who has come

tha stock market; if T was £9 | about wantin’ a joint wheére I could 'no lost kid.” o8 {mmnswﬂ'\- s T ew Yok

strai ian and get 'em. | give y frie a private le 4 : o ra ) L “She’'s the Countess Padova or I'm :
raight to the old n X - B d give m,‘,m riend a private l_sson £ The young lady is merely .e::.pu.\s: Turk,” says the consul. “Ask her to st i,

Do I know the old man? Didw't T put < sure. Says Joe, passing out the ing her thanks,” says Rolly, “to the|ps.kx 'here a moment.” ;

o ’4 him in shape to stand tnab{ gmi‘.l'm't:::: u‘g‘-‘u.'ga lf%’t:},‘w)f:gmt{'reaka da chair 1 gallan}: ynfung hehro 3‘;]? s"'ln”bu'l)h::; ! \\'!l! sounded like a pipe-dream, all righ
got when U. P. was bumpin ' Rigs o TR . cued' her from the Malabistos. 0 10 evVer saw a countess rigged out for
o bumps? That's how it comes that 1}:h§ir:\\- “:;‘:n.t[“&“_b‘;ﬁkl,;i\?zg?i’o al‘)'llg i |shy, Shorty. She says th:‘u' ;mi' )llll,l:' :‘llnl»; i;!tlzi-;»t;l‘]?'lb' ll:'“'{‘il m:}tr:' ;\]:l]‘:\‘.li\v~r~:-
» s . ine. . . = ¢ ave as vou ar eedn’'t vorry : oastiers ol onsu e e

Rg‘;y.: Slétﬁld;n:”;:‘ ':::n;m,_ “Rolly’s a | I & frame. It was almost dark; but | :;03:",‘1& Z:ﬁ;ia;:fgnrxef“ ence with him. As he told it, she

g,md"' boy—when he's kept busy. He'll gﬂwn bt;lgw I could make out a court " He was kiddin’ me, see? And I didn’t e ,l"("‘""'"*“',“"“f]‘ e i far '
§ o " - - 4 02 3 ’ = handle went, oniv family was fvin®

* have enough on his mind in about two ed with coal boxes and old barrels| , have no comeback that she could un- |5 6 theip x.»«li;;l-«--_r It Soome :hn! ; -

up a dedl to ;md'perfumed like the lee side of Bar-
i ren island. But catty-corner across was
the back of that spaghetti mill. We
could tell it by the two-decker bill-
board on the roof. In the upver win-
dews we could see Dago women and
kids, but the windows on the second
floor were black.
“Iron shutters,” says Rolly. “And
that's wherc she is, if anywhere.”

derstand. I felt like a monkey, | back, before the C fire or the
though, havin’ my hair mussed anc ers-Heenan go, Miss Caramel's gre
thinkin’ maybe next minute she'd give | granddaddy had been a real top-notener
P |me the knife. And Rolly sat there “{'!‘"f' ""","‘.,‘!““;'l“"’ .’-..mu act in regulation
" - LS style. 1en there'd come along rar, or
gr!nnm"liko a jack lantern. A A some kind of a mi'\-w]\“‘ Fie '-'x:‘.il :4"!} rea
I didn't get a chance to break aw &Y | out of his castle and building -u‘ts' and l"wnl
until we got to the ranch here. Then |5 10 1o the suburbs. Bt he koot ‘on
we left her in the buggy while we went (peing a count just the same. The o
up to make a lightnin’ change. \!-' sul hadn’t known great-grandpop himse!r
too? sSure! I've got a head waiter's |but Miss Padova's father had been a

months, for I've fixed
marry him off, and after that I'm
going to take him into the firm. He
don’'t take very kindly to either propo-
sition: so in the meantime, Shorty, I'm
going to leave him to you. He's just
got back from abroad with some fool
notion or other in his head. T haven't
had time to find out just what it is,
but if it's anything you can knock

o “Got a scalin’ ladder and a jimmy in i i i G 's @ chum of 1 t rdaing )

” W T rogans an- |« 1 15 at boarair St ol or sor

out, hammer away : your pocket?” says I. T} 'l hav rig. “Bought it for Tim Grog N S iie. ant Lo iraing . o ) )

So Rolly and me has been having : POCE 1 g - b“i? : ave nual ball, but I never looked to wear Fily, @ S thick with the f:

L R T P . .oc | 10 TUn around to a three-ball exchange ; 4 in’ oT ¥. S0 when the countess takes it int
two-hour sessions every day—gloves, and iz up an outit’ - -4 it out attendin 'granfi opera = ] __ | her nead to stidh for Americs \ g v )
mat, mediclne ball, and all that—and - - ; - “I hope the Van Urbans will appre- | . v b podoce canlos | : g
’ A patent fire escape and a shoW™- : . v a3 Of ddova cables over a general
» e ; Tk ciate that I'm givin® ’em a treat,

for a youngster that began by goin’

alarm to his oid frier
short of breath after the second round, )

"handled pickax was the best'I could says I. i “I had bheen

Muiberry RBend

I'll tell you how it was: You see, mel if he hadn’'t called the trick, and

he's turned out well. But, say, there ‘.’“', We made the board-jumper fast “They'll be blind if they don’t,” says | raked with a fi yoth .
a few things that's clean out of my | PSide and down I went. Then there Rolly. *“Is it your collar that hurts|without finding a trace of e
line. Playin’ shappyrone is one of | Va8 acrobatics, swingin' across to that most?"” N . dut. whea L° saw her
.””' . ; : g ! three-inch window ledge, balancin’ \. it's the shoes,” says I “put | Standing up here in this box 1 knew
Em. . N . : : L NGO, . o 9 gt . : at a glance Then he askes liss Ca

| with one foot on nothing, and single maybe the pain’ll numb down by m,,! gl hen asked Miss Ca

< . I ith -y ~Yea v > , » a8
Rolly shows up here at this physx’v;n'1"“,?['jﬂ“l';'|:f,. i ,“?P,.r,’j,df‘i:' Bs e | time we get there. | said he had
culture studic of mine reg'lar every \.}" MNWELOE DAT Was ha qu‘,tr- e e We made our grand entry about the | <«Then says he, “perhaps vou w toll
She came open with a bang when she | | . o .

: A g -3 jend of the second spasm. The Van|us why you came to America’

did come, and it near sent me down R e A . = = = s S Urbans had taken thejr corners. There| "Sure,’”” savs she, or somethin it
| among the barrels. My eyelashes h“ld.; was F:apa Van Urbat. lookin® like ant the same : come over > ’
| though, and there 1 was up against a, ¥

day at 3. Well, we was having one of |
our little experience meetin's and was
warmin® up to some fine short-arm

best feller. TI'm going to marry

work, when Swifty Joe-—he's my ne : . ady ymey; and Mama Van Urban, | 7¢ ’ e .
'f hetor s M i g )\\'ii‘lianwbur‘é}_lg.::aIdurk indew / The Countess tells Rolly the story of her life. ;ﬁl":g(‘? J’I’) ';:;Mmpﬂ_ and Sis Van Ur- :d)lu]!] with that she slips an arm around
o - pw s = | "See anything?” says Rolly 2 g o tOlly's neck, as cool as though thev'd
butts in and says, kind of wild like: | .. - o - T . ! 4 : ¥ > : ban, one of those tall Gainsborough  ..n on = = . i
“Professor McCabe''—that’s me. vou | Room to rent,” says I, for it looked {\01 before she'd done a little ex- “Nor I, says Rolly. But he didn’t | gone. I could see she was watchin’ ev- g;rx; that any piker could pick for a ‘,,: 1);‘“{[.,:‘:”‘[";‘."‘j i with the
s 4 § me, J ie > " em s earvin’ m ac-| SEP - an sl od : = e L 5 ’ - 1§ turned off
know--"there’s been some funny work l like we'd pried open a vacant flat. nporaneous carvin'’ on her own aec-|look half so worried as he might. fery move I made, as much as to say: | winner on form and past performance. Mr. Consul's face ;“‘” i e

on the studio door.”

Well, we chases out to see what kind
of a fool ecrack Swifty's makin’ this
time, and there we finds the thing that

Just then the sash goes up with al|count. 1 gat{‘“red that three or four| Say, when I came to figure out what | “You can’t lose me, Charlie!” It was| Say, it took all the front I had in|fireman's shist. Mama Van ['rban .
run ond some one reaches out from the | of the Malabistos needed some plain | we were up against I could feel little | just as cheery as waitin’ in the ser-| _,. ‘}‘(‘ st to tag along as an also ran, |Yp her long-hand) > 3
dark and catches me by the wrist. It|Sewin’ done on 'em after the bell rang, | cold-storage whiffs on my shoulder | geant’'s room for bail. l:sm; '.1;1:, I( thgught of ‘Rknll\' headin’ | Stares at Miss Padova like she was tryin®
was a cinch for them, me bein' fixed |2nd that the rest wasn’t so anxious for | blades. Suppose some one should meet| When Rolly shows up he wears a reg- | ?l"" “ 1<, 1\91 I was dead sorry for | to seg through her into the 1;.\;']} next
{80 I couidn’t let go, and I hung there | her society as at first. | " [ V€ [ PIOCaneson "2 ’ { week. Papa Van Urban side-steps as if

ied eye-glasses and

ties us up to tre e. as : , ot &l {you in the middle of Madison Square, |’Jar breakfast food smile. “Tt just oc-| i - «ouldn’t see how he was goin'|, . X
7:)1.»' llllatllr‘()’k.l'-r«-}lxri(::l,bl pm:]‘.-.q“ {‘npl dt‘}:‘(k“, \::nu_n‘ to ;':~(>1 myself being punctured. bihﬁd ‘bf'(‘ll cooped up for two days’ha'nd you a ring-tailed tiger, and then | curred to me,” says he, “that 1 had“i:n;mio‘ (ng‘:),(,l(lll Aeml what Kkind :f a| )1"};;\_.“,:'\.\r.‘.f“:,'!:t';"“,""f, f,“': Pay. s Van
with the wickedest little l;!«)«»d-lr*ttn-r“"m it didn't come. Instead there \\'a.s:r)(r ore ‘ﬁh" managed to'get hold of a|skidoo. What? That would be an easy | accepted an invitation from the vanlgame do you think he hands out?|ting a fortv.dul :;.-{-:;A t, hard ,-.n'-!
that ever came off the kninerack. Half let loose a Dago remark that wasn't! dgo_ woman whp promised to hunt up | one (‘-mn;-an»d to our proposition. It! Urbans for the opera.” lh‘tmig‘ht talk nothin’ but! Course, he |ness betweon e 18 ‘_":”"u. 1 lh:- .
an inch of the blade sticks through the s U.‘ﬁ“ “[. all .[.” me It  sounded | RQ”Z‘ and give him _that message. ‘\('ti“as"t a square deal to shake her, and “What kind of, a bluff did you didn’'t make any family history out of | that I remembers wi : Ai:‘ g !
panel. ‘ 7r‘nr:ht_\' business-like; though for all|bein __il.blt‘ to break into the Fifth ave- | she'd made her mind up not to stay put | throw?" savs I ltellin' who his lady friend was, but as |told me about Rolly's ng booked to
Rolly, he jerks it loose, sizes it up a | h' the words were so smm}[h ;il_l(lll?lllf’ J:’mt where Rolly's old man li\'es.ian)‘whf-rn. again. “None at all, Shorty,” says he. < “I| ¢ . o he went it tallled with the card. | Y€ married :
minute, and says: “Stiletto. eh? Made x‘.‘l\xl_y.'lvult I wasn't scared a little bit. ;;19 had trailed Rolly to the studio and| “Wait here until I telephone some | just asked if they would have room f("-’ “Out we go now!” says I to myself, | ",.‘.r;v'i).' er cuts says T to mysels
in Firenze—that's Florence, Italy. It \l\,x n't no man's voice, I was sure | unqg Eh“ message up on my _d(')Ol‘. . lone’: says Rolly. three, and they said they would.” {and looks to see Mama Van Urban | ',-‘.',',',l I - oy
Shorty, have you any friends from |, ot e o i et o 2s good as playin® leading| “De-lighted!” says I “Better ring, Say, that Rolly don't need no nNerve | throw a cat fit. But she didn't. She|huaged or tursed . 5o i :
abroad that-are in the habit of leav- : h‘ur.\,‘\ _\Hlll; laf.l_v friend’s here, lfll_‘;[d'\}”l”. 'l':hl :Ehvadm\:s f‘f a Great! up he Gerry society too, while ynu‘re,:t.-.»m(‘, 'i!()t‘.“ he? )’nu know about ghe‘ ust squealed a little, same’s if some |there, with the Sic'] iad ’m( r\-m
ing their cutlery in place of visigng '\“-]-f;, oot ta Rolly. ... S e but what's down for |about it.” . T | Van Urbans, don’t you? They weigh |one had-tickled her behind the ear, and | the shoulder patiing him on
cards?”’ siave you got .h"! - sSays lltf: ) | 1!»_[:! Xt act? Where does she want to| Miss Caramel and T didn't have a|in something like umpteen millions,|ihen she began slinging that gurgly- _ “However unexpected AV he. “‘thae
“I know folks as far west as Ho- ‘No,” says I, “she’s got me. . § R0 i real , sociable time while Rolly was|and are a good fifth on Mrs. Astor’s gurgly Newport talk that the Sixth|7onor is all mj And say, you'd have
boken, if that's what vou mean.” says | But .""’ sooner does she hear ¢him | 'SH.V‘ you'd thought Rolly'd been |  list, ) ' ave. salesladies use. 8is Van Urban | (10uUsht ry word of it
I: g'but none of ’em are in the mp;.‘i“hfm she lets go of me, sheves her|nipped with the goods on. He goes | , y §momomm | o Straight goods now,” says I—you|caught the same cue. To hear ‘em -onsul, stéadyin’ him-
business.” Then I picks up the hand- | head mix of the \\mdu\\; a.nd calls up to | strawb'ry color back to his ears. Next| == |don't reckon to spring this aggrega-| yvou'd ‘think Rolly’d done something the curtains P
kerchief and takes a look at it | him. tolly says something back, and | he takes a look across the table where | v : : tion on the diamond horzeshoe, d“lreul cute. They gave Miss Caramel the t 10 make some ex
‘Hello!" says I. “There’'s writin' on | 107 the next two minutes they Swaps|she sits quiet and easy and as much | f you?"” [ lofty wig-wag and shooed her into the job. He
this, writin’ done in red ink." | h“,g” talk to beat the cars; so I knew |to home as Lady Graftwad on the backz | “We must put in the time some- | stage corner chair. ; .\1‘;,:}-. (I‘ says as
“Read it,” says Rolly. ,\\e:.: found the right girl. {Sseat of the tonneau. She was takin’ | how,” savs he. | She never made a kick at anything | ad some (};1-".:',-,:'r -
“I could play it better on a flute.’ | How shall 1 pass hey lu‘».‘ says I. |notice of him, too, kind of runnin’ | I thought it might be all a grand until they tried to take away her|¢© t mig . ‘
says I. “You try.” Just then she made a spring for-that | over his points like he was somethin’ josh until T'd watched some of his|cljoak. Not much! She was just be- | oy 2he ¢ countess went out
He didn't have to try hard. The | 'oP¢ ladder of ours and overhands un |rich she’d won at a raffle and was glad | moves. First we hunts up one of those | ginnin® to be stuck on that, She kept | N > ) s t qut
migute he skinned his eye over that | ﬁuk‘-‘. 4 trapeze g SN .““f]k!“' [to get. But tolly, he braced up and | | swell shops where it just says “Robes” | j; wrapped around her like she knew "
his jaw goes loose like he'd stopped a | " C. 0 [w‘p('l a derrick or a lmis n's chair! ll.mkq me straight in the eye. | |on a brass plate outside. Rolly stays]| the proprietor wam’'t responsible for | i
Body wallop with his short ribs. “‘It's| ¢t W& n't no time for reunions at lh«‘ili “Shorty,” says he, “I want to call | | in there four minutes and comes out|pyercoats. Rolly tried to iell her how | thoas
i a message for me.” he says. fslag‘- of the game, nor for hard ‘Inj')\; vour attention to the fact that this | t with & piece of dry goods that they ',tlwre wa'n't no grand larceny intend- | e
“New kind of wireless from ‘_‘_H”‘s!m‘\w either. .\V-»nr of us was pinin’ | young lady is something like three | must ha‘\‘«-~sn....( him up a hundred eq but it was no go. She had her sus- |2
wash-lady?” says 1. y | to hold any sociables with the Mala- | thousand miles from home; that I am | | for: kind of a .('Inak, ulster iength, all | picions of the crowd, so they just had |t M ;
“Shorty,” says hé, lettin’ my vaude- Y'i"“f- We quit the chowder club "",liw only person on thiz"side of the! ™ {rustly black silk outside and  white | tg let her sit there draped. And at that| ., .,\'.', ““““ V.  says the 313
ville lead go over his shouider, “come 1-“?' jump, streaked uv the! hill into|ocean that she Knows by sight; andl {lined. Miss Creamdrops, she puts it on | ghe wasn't any misfit. " 2 i S t & it
Inside and shut the door.” Then when | 1\1'_”1'~‘Y-~_ and piled into one of those|that once she saved my neck.” ! with no more fuss than as if she’d been Now I'd seen the inside of the Met- ;‘ -
we'd locked ourselves in the dressin’ | ”l/z_\' twao-horse ~|-hur1n(.<_ tha they “If you say so, it goes,” vs I. “But | !)1:}11:.'111 up on such things and had | ropolitan Opera “house once or twice be- hagm
room he opens up. “Did vou ever hear | K ‘lll hooked up for weddin’s and fu- | what does it lead up to? Where do we ordered this one a month ahead. fore, havin' blown myself to a standee o
of Sicily?” says he. | nerats. E : } | exit 2 Sagl we surts eux Natt-ar. chasieb | IR I Sk o ANEE ot the red g00d night to
“Ta it s ot 4ev M BT L ;1 “Where to?” says the bone thumper. A e et . for the real article—with rubbe ireg | things with their war paint + by { 1 s
of Al-:gx'ilr:.‘:(?r')‘:'g:;llr'm‘l N ey "Head her for Buffalo and let ]‘{“5"1 i T“(»l." BAYS toily, Is a conun- and silver lamps. and ’}N";'H]:- f«:r”m.-i.“";"'t ‘r'k,'b'“". any mere U,‘ home in ”Y‘ ‘ -
ao%'s" = R ‘y,, beat the lightning express,” says [: 4r1m}_. studio. havin® st sodd Jong I | back of that box than I would in a pul- .. !
it's an island, says Le, “off thel “hat R f'r""r T -‘l o L | “Ain’t she got any program?” sayvs L r _‘”'.“ "" ® ‘,'”""' ‘“‘ ‘f P"“u‘{‘ I-pit. But the Sic'ly girl didn't show a0 t1 3 ¢
toe of Italy. I wes there last summer. | vf*]l, t fetol ed u = L\ ave. but| —She—er—that is,” says Roally, trying L . Joh. SRSURE, S, N i chase | ore stage-fright than an auctioneer. She —k terest
In Sicily T met a girl, a native, who Eare et s B Becond AVE..MWR{,, \uck dhe saye. she S te g0 s splike-tailed sult down there hot- |just holds her chin up and looks out at Young
well, she saved my neck. Now she is ,t'“ Iiﬂ l‘:":\:f? ;‘”“l 'A'}:”“;l':_!: l“';’:(} ,;‘]‘l:';" with us.” ' i ““" - : , ;l“ !har’ dl*l;l‘d;‘ of n]?t-r;?:\;‘nrh l‘f:“vss-lv. - s, 2
somewhere in thi€ citv. nrahs - . We 't ) Nity blocks behind us. hen N heoo. b 17 e = ) \Dout that time I got wise to the |ing and cut-glass exhib without so e i
n;:'l)iu‘:]hmm'r'u.:-'. l.».:‘..'x('\;h;»‘ .I.I.'f.‘:;: Hfm'f{: I reckon Rolly asked his lady friend ”Efrnl\l‘lhl'uvﬂ'\ . V"’l‘:it}i\\- :r. \-tl;:jrén.l,g-h Jmf‘ | fact that Rolly and the girl were ring- | much as battin’ an eyelash. She was tha "all ofe
She's In trouble, serious trouble I't | she’d missed any meals lately. From | tell the It —17 o 540 o ¢ |'.' lfft. in’ me .into their talk, and T was ge:- | takin it all in, from the |_;.;‘rg.3?V\ .w‘n§ in
- g . gl . 1| the way he gave orders to steer for a| ¢ lady, will you? that I've re- tin’ curious. 1 see Rolly shaking his | the family cirele to the diamond tummy ) .
going to look out for her. food refinery she ust have all j | Signed. head ik L = ‘ - ( warmers in the parterre. You'd neve: ¥ SOW Mis
“Think she's mixed up with the da- |, O Telinery she - \St._have allower “No you don’t, Shorty,” sayvs he e Ve he was iryin’ to prove an | . essed that she’'d come from a Dazn 1; . ash kind
#oes? says I it she l|:1r'| skipped a few. | “You'll " see this thin (I.r. h ; alibi and every once in awhile T"’”"“";:d“!\- district where thevy have one mail 1 ( y
' “It's quite likely,” says he kickin Not havin ‘(l!ur to be );;1rl.‘:-11];{1~<\-,~] “But look ‘;ﬂb ';;ﬂ‘f ‘.i'rl“"l“f -.'”, = , l! rl.:'. Fl!‘.\’ i)‘mz.l knows =zhe'd quit | 3 week. : - ‘ £ h
Y oft his “gym”’ 5!11;‘ . ;1:](-1 r.-a,-‘hl,)o Ylhr hit a goulash emporium where they i“&l\'“ . “I've got n:l = “‘- L alﬁlf:.\: s slge of the -':n'l‘l?’gv and was gv;.)g-! There was some rubberin’ at her. f s ) A B
his shirt. V F o spell the meat card mostly with (’-Z.:“"vi".l{flv'.!."~ or second ml\]\'llnk‘l -\\l'l’r:'dhi;l‘«'llll-l o = B ll!“.l:\"l;‘ of me, cooin’ away '10‘1'{;0- and 1 expect we h;“, the safe ti I -
P one?’ cave But they gave us a vrivate room up-| i e SN e stand : - in some outlandish kind of baby talk | vault crowd guessin’ as to what a 3 Ny
"‘I"(r‘:lr.‘-g;”\nl-lu re ‘-_.’i;\in.]' to 2o along ™ | St&irs, which was what we wanted. y gf“" anyvone rigged out like that.” ! Down comes a big rose. that T didn't savvy. T made no ki:-lli\, { of a prize th \‘1_",‘"‘?.’“"\' had Won; bhut ‘ -
A “aly PrAT o il “Shorty,” says Roily to me, *“it's |it didn’t faze her a bit. She just gave : .
says Rolly wbout time \‘(:l were roperly s e | {'em the Horse-Show stare, s cool as a i : r s
“Then that's a Hey Rube for me.” I B e TERENA ,‘.l s " “',.' PEELY. AN | frapped mint. Nor the ringin' up of the . oo mé
says L | Rnae. ”,‘_’,\ is Caramel. : curtain didn't disturb her either. When =a it l0se
In ten minutes by the watch we we re | ].H“\\,"f\-.r .—.x'_\-sl ),‘ ) o ' y OOKIE 0 I DO B E il-hps';,\' .har,\‘lnnn Si”‘fnwrpd .fimt-y} t‘fn ".rm - ,u:‘\ {'
dressed and rattlin’ down Broadwav in| ¥ WRID'E. Wil !” Y i "“(f‘ red - L footlights and l?egarn _\“1“”‘ t‘“‘.'_“'jf_-: well Poor little
- fuli-length view of her in the light —— —— ——— — = names she glanced over her shoulder

one of those ’lectric hansoms with the . \ . : .1 B SR
- e | And say, T was glad we'd landed so fai casual like, just to see what the row was
- e wnll - : g e < ¢ ] : - Py ye . . P < rent on stzin’ 1 ho 1
SRS, Japin S wide open. . |east of Broadway! Post me for a How “Lucky” Baldwin Fooled “Smiling” Taggart and Made a Big Killing. e e e o Mt o the . '
a dago roundsman.” savs | 3= P SOOI el = ! | folks. She couldn't have done it better about g 1 as a f ¢
v 13 : " ’ | welche {f she S igged n a)| - ~ with t |
No police in this,” says he. “I'm | "‘,-;i;! .’l.'l-,,ll. E%h = ‘:,f“ lP:nil':(xf(j*(-'mf) ;l):uq - - 4 if she'd taken lessons by mail Wi h the lid -
going to call on the Italian consul. ' "“, 3 1‘[‘ ;‘t .)“‘i R b;ﬂ| r Ilﬂ( h-t (New York Telegranh.) | send a courle of hundred over myself,] “Here's tops. bovs!" roaved Tagpart. | “If she would only talksg' gurgles Mrs Rolly says he. not =
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